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SPECIAL
EULOGY DELIVERED BY HON. DANIEL J. FLOOD*
W

E HAVE come together this afternoon to pay our heart's tribute of respect
to Harry Hitchler. Here, truly, was a gentleman; and here, too, was a
distinguished citizen, a valiant soldier, a wise administrator, a renowned educator, and a great scholar who wove many threads into that endless fabric we
call the law, and added fundamentally to man's understanding of the problem
of living with his fellowmen.
Walter Harrison Hitchler, whose passing has been so widely mourned in
legal circles not only in the Commonwealth but throughout the Nation as well,
has crossed the bar and his seen his Pilot face to face. He stands before the great
Dean on High, his dignified bearing proclaiming the Patriot dedicated to his
country's cause and the scholar and administrator maintaining and enhancing
the high standards of legal education with which the Dickinson School of
Law came to be known under his able direction.
No words of eulogy, I feel sure, can enhance the great record of the career
of Walter Harrison Hitchler, our late beloved friend, teacher, and dean. His
own deeds of a lifetime in themselves have built a memorial which will be long
lasting.
There is even a question in my mind whether, with characteristic modesty
and reserve, he would have approved a formal ceremony such as today's for the
purpose of honoring his memory.
Nevertheless, it is fitting that we should take this occasion to pay tribute to
one who played such a vital role in the history of Dickinson School of Law over
a span of years covering a half century and whose whole life was devoted to
service.
Service to the law, which he loved.
Service to this school.
Service to the State of Pennsylvania.
* This eulogy was delivered at the Dickinson School of Law, Carlisle, Pennsylvania on
Saturday, May 2, 1959, during a memorial service honoring Walter Harrison Hitchler. On the
motion of Hon. Francis E. Walter, Representative from the Fifteenth District of Pennsylvania, it
was printed in the Congressional Record. This reprint is presented in accordance with a resolution
adopted by the Board of Trustees, Dickinson School of Law, on June 6, 1959.
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Service to the Nation as a soldier in World War I and in civil capacities.
Service to the community of Carlisle and to numerous causes in its welfare.
And, above all, service to God and his fellow man.
His charities were like the man himself, quiet, unassuming, without affectation. There are many today who do not know that scholarship funds that
helped put them through their law courses came from the dean's own pocket.
Dr. Hitchler possessed in abundance that unusual combination of legal
knowledge and the facility to impart it to others which makes a teacher great.
Anatole France has written that "the whole art of teaching is only the art
of awakening the natural curiosity of young minds for the purpose of satisfying
it afterward."
Dean Hitchler stirred that curiosity in young minds, and he not only satisfied it but, even more, he developed in his students that earnest and entire devotion which the law, as "a jealous mistress," demands.
And he imparted not merely a knowledge of specific codes and statutes but
the spirit and principles of the law, and the -lore and traditions of the profession.
Today the seeds which -he planted over the years in these Halls are bearing
fruit in courts all over this -land-both on the bench, before the bar-in legislative halls of State and Nation.
It was a rare gift he possessed and he shared it with others. He gave of
himself, to this institution and to his students who imbibed of his knowledge.
His career at our law school covered a span of half a century. Yet his devotion to the school and to his students never flagged. As a great legal scholar,
his presence added stature to the Dickinson School of Law. As an humble man,
however, he always sought to give without thought of reward. Thus his colleagues remember him as a quiet, but inspiring man, who set high standards for
them by his amazing fund of knowledge, his ability to transmit it, and 'his exemplary behavior in all situations. His students remember him as a brilliant, but
demanding preceptor, who encouraged them to levels of academic endeavor, and
reward, that they had never before attained. How well they could understand
the feeling of Cicero when he wrote: "Not only is there an art in knowing a
thing, but also a certain art in teaching it." The dean had that art.
All admired and respected him, and all devdoped a warm affection for him,
as a man who served unceasingly the causes to which he was dedicated.
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I think these verses from a poem by Stephen Vincent Benet might also apply
to Dean Hitchler:
"Thomas Jefferson,
What do you say,
Under the gravestone
Hidden away?
"I was a giver,
I was a moulder,
I was a builder
With a strong shoulder.
"I liked all learning
And wished to share it
Abroad like the pollen
For all who merit."
In the years he was among us here he was indeed a giver, moulder, and
builder.
With all his great public responsibilities, he never hesitated to extend his
efforts down to the community level. The people of Carlisle remember him as a
tireless worker in local Red Cross drives, in establishing USO facilities, and in
.other community projects. His expenditures of time and effort were unquestionably enormous.
Nor were his interests limited to the classroom and to public service. This
many-sided man loved athletics, and was a formidable opponent on the tennis
court, as well as a respected instructor of tennis for the college teams. He was
an unofficial adviser in basketball, and rarely missed a football game. As a great
master in the classroom, he often appeared swinging a baseball bat, which he
used to illustrate points his students were never to forget. It was with nostalgia
that I learned recently that there are still some of these old baseball bats in his
office.
Modest as he was, Dean Hitchler could not escape commendation for his
many extraordinary efforts. His writings in the field of criminal law, articles
that often appeared in the law review, were recognized as products of an authority in the field. Happily, his own beloved Dickinson College was one of the
first to bestow honors on the man, by awarding him a doctor of civil laws in 1932.
But other schools also recognized his merit. In 1939 he was awarded a doctor
of laws from St. Francis Xavier College of Loretto. Muhlenburg College in
Allentown and Albright College in Reading also presented him with honorary
degrees.
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I think one of the tributes that pleased him most, however, and this is because he was so firmly devoted to his own law school, was the decision of the
board of trustees to name one of the dormitory wings in his honor. Hitchler
Hall will long remain as testimony of the respect and warmth with which he
was regarded by those most intimately associated with him. As a friend and
dedicated servant of the Dickinson School of Law, he would want no more.
Through an act of his great generosity, the school of law will continue to
see the proof of his dedication to his students, the school, and the law. I am
sure you all know that he bequeathed the bulk of his estate for the benefit of the
Dickinson School of Law. Students who are in need will thus continue to feel
the munificence of this man, who even after his death will be responsible for
paying the tuition of worthy scholars. Truly, the generous influence of Dean
Hitchler will continue to be felt by all who have or will be connected with the
school.
I think it not too bold a statement to call him a great man. He, more than
most, embodied the qualities of greatness we cherish most because of their rarity.
I think of the words of Matthew Arnold, who said: "Greatness is a spiritual
condition worthy to excite love, interest, and admiration; and the outward proof
of possessing greatness is, that we excite love, interest, and admiration."
Those of us who knew Dean Hitchler saw this proof of his greatness. Who
among us can remember him without love, interest, and admiration?
Dean Hitchler was a native of Plymouth in beautiful Wyoming Valleythat seedbed which has produced some of the most outstanding lawyers, jurists,
and educators in the entire vibrant history of our Commonwealth. He was proud
of his native heath and despite his long residence outside the valley, he was well
known there, having spent many summers at his cottage in Harvey's Lake. It is
fitting that he rests where he was born. But a proper share of his spirit will
surely stay here at Dickinson, where so much of his work was done, and where his
influence was so great.
It was nearly 53 years ago that Harry Hitchler came to Carlisle to teach at
the Dickinson School of Law. He had graduated from the University of Virginia
in 1905 and thereafter spent a short time at the beginnings of a private law practice. But his abilities and natural inclinations led him to a career in law teaching.
He was a member of the law school faculty for 48 years, half of which period
he served as dean. It was in June of 1954 that he retired, of his own choice.
Yet even in retirement he continued his active work, and served as adviser to
students and members of the faculty at the law school, who had not yet come to
think of him as retired.

1959.]

EULOGY

Dr. Hitchler was a great lawyer and law teacher. For a number of years
he taught courses in equity and carriers. But like most of his former students,
I remember him best as a teacher in criminal law, a highly technical subject.to
which he had made extensive and important written contributions. He was the
author of "Hitchler on Criminal Law," and there is nothing in Pennsylvania
legal writing that exceeds this opus in quality. His countless law review articles
were distinguished by their penetrating legal analysis, cogent reasoning, and
clarity of expression. It is no exaggeration to state that Dr. Hitchler's teaching
brought enlightenment to three generations of students, and stimulated the minds
of a large number of the most brilliant lawyers and judges in Pennsylvania.
Dean Hitchler loved the law, and he was superb in analyzing and explaining it.
The depth of his knowledge, his vigorous standards of scholarship, and his
command of clear and graceful English, spoken as well as written, made him
a great teacher, respected and admired by thousands of students now practicing
throughout the Eastern United States.
But he also entered another and perhaps larger and more important area,
that of public service. Four Pennsylvania Governors, W. C. Sproul, George Earl,
Arthur H. James, his boyhood friend, and John S. Fine, all turned to Dean Hitchler to carry out commissions in this field.
He was editor of Pennsylvania Statute Laws, 1919-23, and was named in
1937 one of the eight men to study changes in the Commonwealth criminal procedure. In 1948, he was made a member of an advisory committee to aid a legislative group studying modernization of the penal laws of Pennsylvania.
In April 1939 Dean Hitchler was named 'by Governor James to a post on
the Pennsylvania State Liquor Control Board. Shortly after he was sworn in as a
member of the board, he was designated as its chairman. Dr. Hitchler held the
post, which he described as "the toughest job I ever held," until May 1940 when
he resigned to devote full time to his position as dean of the law school.
Though primarily a scholar and teacher, Dean Hitchler was above all a
patriotic American, and in both World Wars he served his country with distinction.
In 1917 he answered his country's call to the colors and was a second lieutenant of infantry. Later he was a first lieutenant in the Officer's Reserve Corps
and subsequently was promoted to the rank of captain. During World War
11, he served as chairman of the Alien Enemy Hearing Board.for the middle district of Pennsylvania.
I have spoken of Harry Hitchler as a scholar, administrator, and public
servant. But he was also a man, a friend. He possessed qualities which, at first
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sight, appear contradictory, but in his life complimented one another to form his
character of rare uniqueness. He was spiritual, but never sanctimonious. He
was high-minded yet always human. He was distinguished in the affairs of men,
but essentially modest and humble. His sense of humor was keen, but he was
never flamboyant.
Whether in war or peace, Dean Hitchler believed in discipline, but even
more important, he believed in and he practiced self discipline. He never demanded of another what he would not gladly do himself.
He was a gentleman to the core, a man of impeccable integrity to whom
honor was never merely a word, but life itself. He was a great and wonderful
human being.
God's greatest gift vouchsafed to man is a full and rich and productive
and useful life. Harry Hitchler, through his talent, his energy and his character
has left his blessing on us and on all his fellow men. We shall think of him as
not having died, but as having lived-usefully, vibrantly and blessedly.
And for that life, though our hearts are saddened through its translation
into the eternal realm, all of us are profoundly grateful.
"I can not say, and I will not say,
That he is dead; he is just away.
With a cheery smile and a wave of the hand,
He has wandered into an unknown land,
And left us dreaming how very fair
Its needs must be, for he lingers there.
And you, 0 you, who the wildest yearn
For the old time steps and the glad return,
Think of him as faring on as dear
In the love of there and the love of here.
Mild and gentle as he was brave,
When the sweetest love of his life he gave
To simpler things, where the violet grew
Kindly as the eyes they were likened to.
Think of him as still the same, I say,
He is not dead; he is just away."

